
Lostprophets, Seasons
Yeah, yeah, Lostprophets y'all, and you know thisWe seeIt's something you don't needWhack style will never be our style cause me and the hard rock will always be buck wildShaking your booty on the dance floor has always been my forteLike a smooth groove, bust in the tape, playRun it back, Chico fuck it up some moreCome and get it when I stop and the beats are onAll year roundYou don't give it up to the and the clownsI'm the equatorSooner or laterCheck like a cho-cho, coming like a cho-cho, and it's onBack toSick of all the clouds in the sky, I wanna see some sunLong in the morning yeah moreI'm wanna make yah feel funky for youLong winter, bad summer (that's all I)Seem to get by me act freeYou'll never be like meBoom like a blast from my shotgunCause I never had one, I never really wanted oneNot that I couldn't use it sometimes yah knowCould of used for the punks that need the peep showI saw a pretty horse seems nastyThe days when the rain run throughCircle the clouds, wanna see some sunGetting crazy on the beach, need to have some fun with my crew and you, if you want toCause everyone divided, the music, requiredThe beats rock the block, with the sound of hip-hopSo sick of all the clouds in the sky, I wanna see some sunSick of all the rain todayYeah more there's only one moreI'm wanna make yah feel funky for youLong winter, bad summer (that's all I)Seem to get by meIt's about that time y'all, bring the bass inBoomYeahLong winter, bad summer (that's all I)Seem to get by me

Lostprophets - Seasons w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/lostprophets-seasons-tekst-piosenki,t,508821.html

